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SAVE SOME MONEY
AT EVERY TURN

IN THE

= BANK
//rr WILL BE SAFE IN
_ —~OUR BANIK

The road to prosperity looks like an

up-hill elimb. It may be at first but it
keeps getting EASIER. The nearer you get
to the top the more joy you experience in
; knowing that soon you will be up and the
climb will be over. Toward the top the
money you have in the bank begins to as-
sist and boost you. Nothing succeeds like

Make OUR bank YOUR bank
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Ruffin’s Friend
An Easter Story

By JEANNETTE H. WALWORTH

[Coupyright, 1914, by American Press Asso-
clation. |

O Ruifin, shifting restiessly from

I one dirty little bure foot to the

vther, the fastidious delibera-

tion of the gentleman who was

selectiug an Euster llly from Mrs.

Moxer's stock was not vuly exnsperat-

Ing. it wus “tomugyrot.” One lus ;*;u

just liké'Suother +

.\.umn eppéd holdly. betyveen By

sell

a of-wi

% ﬁl-oarry your liy bomé& for you.” |
The geutleman looked Rutlin over

eritically. Mrs. Moxer indorsed the

boy. “Oh, you can trust Ruff, sir.”

The gentleman put Lis band into his
pocket. *“All vight, Chipmunk. A dime,
Isn’t 1t?”

Ruffin shook his head. *“Not yit
Wait till the goods is delivered. I
wants a stop over privilege.”

The gentleman laughed. He found

Ruffin delightful. “All right, Chip-
munk."
“Well, it's this way, sir. 1 got &

friend. She's wy friend all right, but
she's heap closter of kin to the angels
ithun she Is to me. She bo'ds at the
house where 1 jobs. 1 clean the steps
and take out trash and such. She don't
belong there, but 1 reck'n she’'s down
on her luck. [ was rattlin® out her
stove one day last week, and 1 heard
her sort of say to herself, *Oh. if I only
could smell the lilles once again it
would make me well’
mighty peaked. mister. Apnd I ups and
says, pointin® to a big book she had

| *I'LL CARBY YOUR LILY FOR YOU."
| open in her lap. *Is them lilies, Miss

| Gertrude? And she suys: *Ascension
lilies, Ruff. You kpnow what they
|. stand for?” And I had to own up |

didn’t. and then she talked to me llke
a angel might ‘a’ talked and told me
more about the Bible and Jesus than i
bet any of the preachers know. Aud
l I thought if she was sick for the smell
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| the chief of perlice to Mrs, Bisland’s

lr‘Pb .&‘.

| They'd just emptied the waste paper |

She do look |

| sage:

| come to church tomorrow.

of the lilies I might help Miss Withers
to get well. Is it a go, mister?”

“It i a go. Chipmunk. But." he
hnonded Ruffin a card. “I will be at
that address before 8 o'clock. and if
yon fail to show up what must 1 do |
about my iy 7’

Ruffin grinned confidently. “Send
ho'din’ house on east Forty-six street
snd tell him to ask fur James Ruffin
Clark.” And he was off.

At the street and number engmved
on the card a morris chair was pushed |
up to a front window by the lily buy-
er. A qnarter to 3 hy his watch—wonld
the Chipmunk show up? The doorbell
ring.

He ealled to the white capped maid
as she passed to open it. “If it Is a

‘ith a lily. bring bim In here‘" "’Q
er  Ruffin, crimson n'u

“wal but with the ligh

“llg eyos. “The biﬂﬂc
det’s Jos* strikin® 8. Mr.
ell,, Chipmnnk, dﬂ

friend tuke a smell of 1t" ht tha
flower there on that stand in the Wio-
dow. And did it make her well?™

*1 don't know about it makin' her
well., =sir. bnt she snid it made her
glad, and then she bust out eryin',
When I'm gind, 1 grins. Don't you?'

“Invariably. Rufin.”

Ruffin drew a crompled envelope
from the hosom of his faded blounse.
“And you axked me her name. sir. |

baskets into the trash barrel in the |
area, and this was on top.” Mars-
chalk glaneced at the envelope, but de-
cilued it as a possession—Miss Ger- |
trude Withers. *“All right, Chipmunk.

Now let's talk about Jumes Ruffin
Clark.”
*Oh. he don’t count for nuthin. sir,”

said Ruffin with an easy langh, which
sobered into an awestruock expression
as an elegant Iady with biz black eyes
and snowy white hair entered, '

Marschalk rose to his feet. *“Hel-
lo. mater: this young gentleman
brought out your Easter lily." |

It was at the luncheou table that |
Marschalk's mother gave him a mes- |
*Lloyd, Cornelin sent you word |
that she wanted yon to be sure to
You know
she is directing the muxic this year.
They have secured a wonderful soloist,
and your sister wanls your opinion of
the girl’'s voice. 1 think Mr. Daven-
port, our organist, Is trying to interest
your sister in this yonng womun. She
is a fine musician and. baving been
thrown on her own resources. has con- |
ceived that it is easy to get pupils in
New York. At any rate. Miss Withers
is bourding in the sume house as Mr.
Daveuport. Cornelin is quite stirred |
up sbout her.™

Marschalk passed his cup.

“It seems.” Mrs. Marschalk pursued,
“that this girl was joint heir and
owner of a very fine cotton plantation
near Chattanooga with an older broth- |
er. The older brother must have been
a scamp of the first water., He came |
on to New York, leaving her living on
the plantation, where she had always\
lived. It appears he went it at a pace. |
Before three yeuars were over he bad |
got this poor girl to give him powers |
of attorney, aund it was only after he |
had the decency to dispose of himself
that she found out he had mortgaged

| the plantation for meore than it was

| stoop. Marschalk extracted a ten dol-
| lar bill from his pocketbook and held it

| Miss Gertrude. She and I are to be
' married next month, Ruffin. and I
| don't want you to disgrace her in
church.”

worth. and the mortgage was fore-
closed. leaving her penniless.”

“You did not happen to hear the
brother's name, mother?' Marschalk
asked in a queer voice. '

“No, nor the name of the man Into
whose pocket her home passed.”

Marschalk was in his mother’'s pew
on that Easter Sunday. He listened
with a pleasure thut verged upon pain
to the rich young voice that swelled
above the grand organ notes in “Con-
sider the Lilles.” The voice was di-
vine, And—her name was Withers! :

Marschalk’'s mind traveled swiftly
backward to the time when Eugene
Withers stood before bhim, a wild, di- |
sheveled boy, almost pleading for help.
Withers had been his roommate and
chum at Harvard—a wild, reckless, un-
balanced boy. He got the help he ask-
ed for—got it time and again until,
with patience exhausted, Marschalk
had mildly suggested some sort of
guaramtee or security for the large |
sums. It was then that the mortgage
was given and accepted. A little while
longer and Withers had shuffled off re-
sponsibility with the mortal coll.

It was perhaps a week after hearing |
that wonderful voice in church that
Marschalk called on his sister Cornelia. '
“Well, what progress is yvour southern
friend making in the matter of pu-
pils?" he asked with a nervous Iaugh
“Poor girl, 1 pity her!”

*0Oh. you would indeed. Lloyd, if you
could cmly see her—the gentlest, pret-
tiest, wost patient lictle thing. Ob, 1
wish you could see her!”

He did see her. He saw her again
und again. Months had passed when
Murschalk, going up the now familiar
steps, met Ruffin coming down them.
They stood together on Mrs. Bisland's

out to Ruffin.

“What's that fur, boss?”

“For you to get a new suit.”

“What fur, boss?"

“Because you mneed It. Ruff, and
because in a way you were instrumen-
tal in making me know your friend.

EASTER PLANTS.

A little plant is an Enster ser-
mon.
It presiches more eloguently
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Spring Cleaning

Calls for Interior Decorating, Try

B. JUETT & SON

NICE DECORATING AND
PARTICULAR WORK.

—— FOR——

Their line of New Patterns in Wall Paper
All the newest ideas and de-
signs now on display at their store

Opera House Building, Richmond, Ky.

is complete.

Phone 449
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Bring your watches
and clocks to me..
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ALEX KING

Main Street, Richmond, Ky.
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Sheet Music
Stationary
Hatest Books

Farmy  CQulton
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than many men.
The life story of the plant is
the life story of mauo,
Endurupnce and patience are
seel jn the struggling seed.
Buried in the black earth, it
patiently endures until the time
of birth.
The struggle of the plant
pushing its way from darkoess
to light iz well rewarded.
In the sunlight and air of the
upper world the plant reaches
Mgber mwth and develoymmt. )

{ J. J. McCarthy |
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